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FIRST OF THE LINE 


IN TIMES OF PEACE THE GUARDS DISPLAYA 








ALBUERA, INKERMAN, THE SOMME, 


YPRES. NAMES 
PROVE THE 


gee GUAROS ARE AMONG THE FINEST FIGHTING 


ame INFANTRY IN THE WORLD. 
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AS THE BANO STRUCK UP THE REGIMENTAL MARCH, 
THE LONG LINE OF SCARLET-COATED FIGURES 
SWUNG OFF THE PARADE GROUND. FOR YOUNG 
"LUCKY' JORDAN IT WAS A PROUD MOMENT, FOR IN 
THAT FORMATION MARCHED HIS TWO BROTHERS. 





a <i DON'T HAVE TO 
y HAVEN'T LOST THEIR NW TELL ME THAT.SEE 
TOUCH. TAKE AN OLD THAT SERGEANT 


SOLDIER'S WORD FOR IT, [ AND THE CORPORAL 
SON, IT’S THE FINEST NEXT TO 
REGIMENT IN THE HIM~ THEY'RE mY 
BRITISH ARMY! BROTHERS! 


T'vE ONLY GOT TO 
WAIT ANOTHER SIX MONTHS ANO 
THEN T CAN JOIN UP. I'M TALL 
ENOUGH NOW, 5 


wy I WISH 
YOU LUCK, SON. VISIBLY, LUCKY SWELLED 
SEEMS TO ME you'vE WITH PRIDE AT THE 
THE MAKINGS NOTE OF APPROVAL IN 
OF A GooD HTHE OLD SOLDIER'S 
GUAROSMmAN hvOIce 
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MESSAGE 
FROM BRIGADE, 
SIR. URGENT! 


LEAVE US IN 
PEACE FOR 


THIS IS 
IT, TONY. OUR 


UNTIL THE SUDDEN APPEARANCE OF THE 

DESPATCH RIDER, THE BATTALION HAO BEEN 

MOVING TO A FORWARD POSITION IN THE 

FRONT LINE. BUT NOW THOSE ORDERS WERE FIRST CRACK AT £ 
° = FEZ 
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A QUIET SMILE FLICKERED ACROSS Se SS 
COLONEL WHINCANDY'S FACE AS HE TURNED CORN roe ee =F 
TO MAJOR ELCOMBE, HIS ADJUTANT. Gi gal TBs a atl 
- = TO TACKLE, TONY. CALL AN 
ORCER GROUP FOR ALL 


OFFICERS, TONIGHT. 





















































AA 
a 





A COMPANY 

OF GOERING'S 
GRENADIERS HAVE 
BEEN REPORTED 

HERE, AT WAD! EL 

KERIM. OUR JOB 
= 79 DESTROY 

THEM ! 
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iT aT O-FIVE- THIRTY SOON. THE GUARDS WERE PREPARING 

‘l HOURS TOMORROW, THE FOR THE ATTACK THAT WAS TO TAKE 

' BATTALION WILL ATTACK PLACE THE FOLLOWING MORNING. 
THEIR WEST FLANK, HERE SERGEANT MIKE JORDAN MISSED 


ALONG THIS RIOGE. MY NOTHING AS HE MOVED AMONG 
LATEST INFORMATION !S HIS PLATOON,.. 


THAT Te ENE TONS. od COME ON, SOMMERS. I WANT TO 
‘ars IN SUPPORT SEE THAT GEAR A LOT BETTER THAN 
aes 5 THAT. IF I DON’T, YOU'LL BE ON A 
\ FIZZER, WE'RE GOING TO SHOW 
. THOSE JERRIES HOW GOOD THE 


OH, GO TAKE 
A RUNNING JUMP! 
WOODEN- 
HEADED N.C.O's! 
SPIT AND 
POLISH |! y 
S ALL / (| 


THEY ‘THINK OF: 


THE BATTALION WAS ON THE MOVE LONG BEFORE FIRST LIGHT. 
COLONEL WHINCANDY HALTED THEM ON SIGHTING THEIR OBJECTIVE 
AND STUDIED THE GROUND AHEAD. RAPIDLY, HE ISSUED HIS FINAL 






















































































MAJOR 
ELCOMBE WILL MOVE 
‘D’ COMPANY TO THE 
LEFT FLANK. WHEN WE CROSS 
THE START LINE THEY WILL 
GIVE US COVERING FIRE. 
A, ‘BY ANO 'C* COMPANIES, 
EXTENDED ORDER 4 
BEHIND US. 





ee ———————— 
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WITH PARADE GROUND PRECISION, SSS 
THE BATTALION DEPLOYEO FOR —S SSS = 
TRE ASSAULT. 












































AS THE GUNS OF THEIR SUPPORTING COMPANY SHATTERED THE STILL 


MORNING AIR, THE REST OF THE BATTALION SWEPT FORWARD 
TOWARDS THE SILENT RIOGE. 
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ABOVE THEM, THE RIOGE CAME = 





IN THE MIDST OF THE INFERNO OF ~*~ TED! 
BURSTING GRENADES AND WHINING ( THEY'VE GOT YOU, 
BULLETS, MIKE JORDAN SAW HIS bs Boy! 
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NOTHING COULD STAND AGAINST THE ‘&@ AND ‘B‘ COMPANIES, 
DEVASTATING FIRE FROM THE GERMAN REFORM!'C’ COMPANY, CLOSE 
GUNS. INCH BY INCH, THE GUAROS UP AT THE REAR! WE'VE 


WERE FORCED TO 'GiVE GROUND. PA BEEN ORDERED TO TAKE 
— * NL THAT RIOGE, AND WE'RE 
GOING To! 2 


AGAIN, THE GUAROS SWARMED UP THE 

HILL, BUT AGAIN THEY WERE FORCED . 

TO GO TO GROUND. IN A SHALLOW Z T'M DONE 
DEPRESSION, THE GALLANT COLONEL . FOR, PETER. GETA 
GAVE HIS LAST ORDERS... RUNNER BACK 


TO ‘O' COMPANY, TELL THEM 
ATO BLAST THIS RIOGE WITH 
ALL THEY'VE GOT. WHISTLE 
UP BRIGADE, SAY WE 
DID OUR BEST, BUT 
THERE WERE TOO... 


Tu 
GET THEM 
OUT, SIR 


° 
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FOR A LONG MOMENT, MAUOR’ PETER SOMMERS! GET 
WILCOX REMAINEO. IN MUTE GRIEF BACK TO DON COMPANY, FAST 
BESIDE HIS DEAD. COMMANDER. THEN AS YOU CAN. TELL MAJOR 
THE INCESSANT RATTLE OF THE ELCOMBE TO PUT DOWN ALL 
MACHINE-GUNS. BROUGHT HIM BACK HE'S GOT ONTO THE RIDGE. 
m AS SOON AS THE BARRAGE 
STARTS, WE'LL PULL BACK 
AND JOIN HIM. GET 
GOING, MAN! 


SOMMERS NEEDED NO SECOND BIDDING. LURCHING TO HIS FEET, HE SPEO 
BACK DOWN THE SLOPE. HEAVY SLUGS FROM THE SPANDAUS BUZZED 


\ 


WHAT A 
STROKE OF LUCK! 

IF I CAN MAKE COVER, 
BOLD WILCOX CAN RUN HIS, 
OWN MESSAGES. THEY CAN 
KEEP THEIR OEATH ANO 
GLORY STUFF... I'M GOING 
TO KEEP MY SKIN IN 
* ONE PIECE. 





ACROSS THE DESERT, THE CLAMOUROF BATTLE| “WE DAREN'T 
THE WAITING ‘O° COMPANY. OPEN UP, FOR ALL WE 
MAJOR TONY ELCOMBE TRAINED {KNOW THEY'VE GOT TO THE 
Ie FIELD -GLASSES ON THE RIDGE. TOP BY NOW. WHY THE 
ICKENS DON'T 
THE FIRING SOUNDS 
PRETTY HEAVY, SIR.COULO WE eR AG sacha 
GIVE THEM A BIT OF ? 
SUPPORT, BY AN 
INDIRECT SHOOT? 


BUT ‘O' COMPANY WAITED FOR A MESSAGE THAT WOULD NEVER 
COME. BY A STROKE OF ILL FATE, MAJOR WILCOX HAD CHOSEN 
THE ONE MAN IN THE BATTALION HE SHOULD NOT HAVE 
TRUSTED. 4 


TIVE MADE IT! 
1D BE CUT DOWN IF 
I TRIED TO GET TO 
© COMPANY. THAT SLOPE 
15 RIODLED WITH FIRE. 
TEL LIE UP HERE TILL 
THE SHOOTING DIES 
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SLOWLY, THE FIRING DIED OUT ON THE HILL. EVEN THE 
NAZI OBERST FELT SOMETHING LIKE ADMIRATION 
FOR THE MEN WHO WERE DYING SO GALLANTLY ON 
THAT SUICIDE SLOPE. 


ONE MORE RUSH AND 
THEY’O HAVE BEEN ON US. 
BUT NOW WE HAVE THEM 

PINNED DOWN. 


KNOW WHEN THEY ARE 
BEATEN. 


ENGLANDERS FIGHT > 
WELL. THEIR GUARDS 00 7 


BITTERLY, MAJOR WILCOX REALISED THAT HELP 
WAS NOT COMING. THE ORDER TO RETREAT 
OIEO ON HIS LIPS AS A SPLINTER FROM A 
BURSTING GRENADE FOUND ITS MARK. 





a 
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NS WERE SILENT FOR 
NOT A MOVEMENT OF LIFE COULD BE 
SEEN. AMONG THOSE STILL FORMS LAY 


REGIMENT OF MATILDA TANKS RUMBLED INTO 
$, STILL STUNNED BY THE FEROCITY 


FELL AN EASY PREY. . 


AN HOUR LATER, A 
THE ATTACK. THE GERMAN 
OF THE GUARDS ONSLAUGHT, 


HULLO, 

COMO ONE...ALL 
RESISTANCE FINISHED. 
REGRET COLONEL WHINCANDY 
KILLED IN ACTION. BELIEVE 
ONLY ONE SURVIVOR FROM 
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BUT AT ‘D COMPANY, THE ONE SURVIVOR WAS NOT GIVEN A HERO'S 
WELCOME. SERGEANT GRANT FACED THE SURLY FIGURE OF 
SOMMERS WITH A HOSTILE STARE. ie Te a EAR 
FUNNY A CHUNK OF SHRAPNEL MUST 
THING, SOMMERS ~ HAVE HIT ME. MY TIN LID 
YOU WERE KNOCKED SAVED ME. ANYWAY, I WAS 
OUT COLD ALL OUT CLEAN AS A WHISTLE. 
THROUGH THE SCRAP WHEN T CAME 
BUT T CAN'T SEE ROUND, IT WAS 
"ANY WOUND ON x ALL OVER... 
YOUR HEAD! = 


A HARD COLD GLINT CAME INTO THE SERGEANT’S EYES. HE|~ (7 
HAD LOST MANY GOOD FRIENOS IN THE FIGHT AND HE [iu 
TOOK NO PAINS TO CONCEAL HIS SUSPICION. . . Wij 


AND I SAY YOU DUCKED OUT 
OF IT, SOMMERS! BUT THE WAR'S 
NOT OVER YET ANO I'LL BE 
AROUND, SO WATCH IT, 
SOLDIER! 
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Chapter 2. Seeds of Hat 


AS THE SPRING GAVE WAY TO SUMMER, THE & SS S 
TIDE OF WAR ROLLED AWAY WESTWARD BS ~ WS 
ACROSS AFRICA. ONLY THE NEAT ROWS OF FS 

WHITE CROSSES REMAINED TO MARK THE 

TRAGIC ENO OF A BRAVE BATTALION. 





_ 60! cae 
ei 
at Lh 2 ! 
FAR FROM THE BURNING DESERT, YOUNG B&& 5 
LUCKY JORDAN WAS NOT DETERRED > «Z 
FROM HIS AMBITION TO FOLLOW IN HIS [atypeeeeeee 
BROTHERS’ FOOTSTEPS... Zz Z 


VY SO YoOu'RE YOUNG 
JORDAN! I KNEW youR 
BROTHERS WELL.THEY DON’T Fa 


COME ANY BETTER 
THAN THEY WERE. 


P DID YOU, SIR? 
WE WERE PRETTY CUT UP. 
AT THE TIME. BUT THEY 
DIED WITH THE REGIMENT. IT 
WAS THEIR DUTY AND THEY 
Dip iT. THAT’S ALL THAT 





MATTERS ISN’T IT, SIR? 
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FOR A MOMENT, THE SERGEANT’S GRIZZLED 
FACE RELAXED INTO A WARM SMILE. THEN 
THE NORMAL STERN EXPRESSION OF A 
GUARDS N.C.O. CAME BACK TO HIS FACE. 





pes 
rN 
HUN al £8 


SOON LUCKY WAS EXCHANGING HIS CIVVIES FOR A SUIT OF KHAKI BATTLE- 
DRESS. AS THE CROWD OF RECRUITS FILED THROUGH THE 
QUARTERMASTERS STORE, THEY COLLECTED AN EVER-GROWING PILE OF 
CLOTHING AND EQUIPMENT. | =I | 
: COME ON! fy q 
DON'T TAKE ALL DAY. 
YOU’RE ALL GOING FOR A NICE 


SS 
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BY THE EVENING, THE NEW RECRUITS FELT THAT CIVVY STREET WAS FAR 
BEHIND THEM, UNDER THE EXPERT GUIDANCE OF A TRAINED SOLDIER, 
THEY WERE INITIATED INTC THE MYSTERIES OF THE GLEAMING BOOTS, 
BLANCOED WEBBING AND BURNISHED BRASSES THAT ARE THE HALL- 
MARKS OF THE GUARDS. Tits 1 LADS 
PLENTY OF ELBOW GREASE, 2 
THERE'S NO SUBSTITUTE! Js=soe 
KEEP AT IT TILL YOU CAN 
SEE YOUR FACES 





IN THE DAYS THAT FOLLOWED, LUCKY FOUND 
THAT TRAINING WAS TOUGH AND RIGOROUS. THEN! FALL IN, IN 
FROM THE FIRST NOTE OF REVEILLE TO THE THREE RANKS. MOVE 
ENO OF THE DAY WHEN THEY SANK WEARILY 
ON THEIR BEDS, THERE WAS NO LET UP... 


LET'S HAVE YOU, 


YOURSELVES! 
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STEP By STEP THEY LEARNED THE ART OF MODERN WARFARE. ON THE 
RANGE FOR THE FIRST TIME IN THEIR LIVES, THEY FELT THE 
VIBRANT KICK OF THE LIGHT MACHINE=GUNS., . .£& 


WELL DONE, 
SOLDIER. KEEP THAT UP 
AND YOU'LL SOON GET 

YOUR MARKSMAN’S F 





ALL 
TOGETHER 
NOW/ ONE...UP! TWO... 
uP/ WE'LL MAKE 
SOMETHING OF 
YOu YET. ws 
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IN THE QUIET ENGLISH COUNTRYSIDE THEY ] JF OLO ‘ITLER COULD SEE 
WERE TAUGHT THE ART OF CAMOUFLAGE You LOT NOW...HE'D DIE 
ANO FIELO-CRAFT. WITH SCATHING LAUGHIN’. STOP BOBBING AND 
COMMENTS, THE INSTRUCTORS RAMMED WEAVING ABOUT LIKE A 
HOME THE LESSONS THAT HAD TO BE LOT OF OLD HENS / 


Ww, 


























BUT ABOVE ALL ELSE ‘SQUARE- 
BASHING’ TOOK PRIORITY. TO THE 
STAMP OF FEET AND THE SLAP 
OF RIFLE BUTTS, THEY LEARNED 
THE INSTANT OBEDIENCE TO 
ORDERS THAT HAVE CARRIED 
THE GUARDS THROUGH SO MANY 
DESPERATE BATTLES. 


MY DEAR_OLD GRANNIE’ 
CAN MARCH BETTER 
THAN THIS, AND SHE'S 
EIGHTY-FIVE. GETA 


LUCKY FOUND HIMSELF FEELING 
AT HOME IN THE GUARDS, HE WAS 
A NATURAL SOLDIER. EVEN THE 
IMPLACABLE REGIMENTAL 
SERGEANT=MAJOR HAD A WORD 
OF PRAISE FOR HIM... 


GOOD TURN- 
OUT, SOLDIER. KEEP 
tr uP! 
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THE WEEKS SPEOD BY. AT THE END OF THE 
COURSE, A PASSING-OUT PARADE WAS HELD. 
THE RECRUITS WHEELED ACROSS THE 
PARADE GROUND IN IMMACULATE 
FORMATION. THEY HAD BECOME 
GUARDSMEN. are 





TWO DAYS LATER THEY WERE POSTED TO THEIR UNITS. 
TO LUCKY’S DELIGHT, HE FOUND HE WAS ON DRAFT 
FOR THE REFORMED FOURTH BATTALION. 


¢ IT'S A REAL 
f BREAK FOR ME~THAT'S 
THE BATTALION MY 
<> BROTHERS SERVED 
i IN. 


\ 
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ION ARRIVAL AT THE TTALION, THE. NEW INTAKE WAS SPLIT UP 
AMONG THE COMPANIES. KY FOUND HIMSELF_IN A 
IBARRACK-ROOM OF SEASONED TRO PS 


. 

es oe WOTCHER, MATE. MY 

eel’ gall) 7 NAME'S MILES SOMMERS, 
YoU CAN KIP_OOWN 


HERE, THIS BED'S GOING 
SPARE. 


THANKS... 
I'M LUCKY 
JORDAN. 


SOMMERS WAS A TROUBLEMAKER, A MAN 
WITH A GRUDGE. LUCKY HAD NOT MET 
ANYONE LIKE HIM IN THE GUARDS AND HE 
FELT HIMSELF BECOMING MORE ANO MORE 
ANGRY AS SOMMERS WENT ON... 


eg WHAT'S A KID LIKE 
YOU DOING IN THIS ROTTEN 
OUTFIT? YOU MUST HAVE 
HEARD THE SAYING, ‘JOIN THE 
ARMY AND SEE THE WORLD, 
JOIN THE GUARDS ANO 
SCRUB IT/'IT'S TRUE, SON, 
THIS IS LIKE A PENAL 
BATTALION. 


My BROTHERS 
FOUGHT AND DIED \ 
WITH THIS BATTALION. 
N THEY THOUGHT IT WAS 
THE GREATEST AND THAT FR 
GOES FOR ME, TOO! 
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LUCKY DID NOT SEE THE SCOWL ‘THAT: YP 

DARKENED THE FACE OF MILES ‘yh 

SOMMERS~HE HAD MAUVE A BAD ENEMY, ff 
SS&ASSAAAK 

RSS S WN 


SAN 
NH 





Yj 
fy, 


YOUNG BLIGHTER. ys 
F JUST LIKE HIS OC), 
BROTHERS / [LL Yh 

FIX YOU, MISTER 

PERISHIN’ JORDAN | 


O12 NOT 
THE RIFLE 


HOW DO 
I LOOK? IT's my - 
FIRST GUARD DUTY ¢4 
HERE !T DON’T WANT 4 
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THE FOLLOWING DAY, LUCKY WAS CHARGED AND 
WAS MARCHED BEFORE HiS COMMANDING OFFICER. 


GUARDSMAN JORDAN, SIR. 
CHARGED WITH PARADING FOR 
GUARD DUTY IMPROPERLY 
EQUIPPED, IN THAT THE BOLT 
WAS MISSING ene HIS 

Fu 


is 


1) 


THIS ISA 
SERIOUS OFFENCE, 
JORDAN. HAVE 
YOU ANYTHING Al 
To SAY? ye 


ss 
Li Uy, 


UNDERSTAND IT, 
SIR. I CHECKED THE * 
RIFLE BEFORE CONFINED TO BARRACKS. 
I PUT IT IN THE MARCH HIM OUT, 
R SERGEANT= MAJOR 


TO THE BEWILDERED YOUNG SOLDIER, 
THE HARSH DISCIPLINE OF THE 
GUARDS HAO BECOME A SUDDEN REALITY,) 











URNED DEJECTEDLY:TO y 
BUT. HIS. PLATOON - BLOTTED YOUR 
2] FEW. WORDS copy BOOK STRAIGHT. 
AWAY, MY LAD. 
JusT you, WATCH 
(IT? 


FOR THE NEXT SEVEN DAYS, LUCKY ENDURED MAYBE YOU 
THE ENOLESS PUNISHMENT DRILLS AND WON'T BE SO 
FATIGUES OF HIS SEVEN DAY: SENTENCE... 

. OUT 


NG ANDO 
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AT. LAST, THE WEEK OF PUNISHMENT CAME TO AN END. THE BATTALION 
PREPARED TO MOVE INTO THE FIELD ON A LARGE TRAINING 


MINO HOW You 
GO FOR A BIT, SON. 
NOW YOU'VE MARKED 
YOUR CRIME SHEET, 
THEY'LL BE DOWN 

ON YOU LIKE 

A_TON OF 
BRICKS... 


- STOW IT, MILES. 
T RECKON I ASKED 
FOR IT, DOING A 


LATER THAT DAY, THE BATTALION DUG IN ALONG THE 
CREST OF A HILL. SOURLY, MILES SOMMERS SURVEYED 
THE BARREN SLOPES AROUND THEM. .. 


OUMP! REMINOS ME 
OF AFRICA. DID I EVER 
TELL OU ABOUT 
ITY 


0 
LIKE TO HEAR 


THE BATTALION 
DID PRETTY 


WELL, DION’T 
IT? 








0 Le 


First Of The Line’ 


A BITTER SMILE SPREAD 
ACROSS SOMMERS’ FACE 
AS HE TURNED TO HIS 
YOUNG COMRADE. . - 


DON’T 


LET ‘EM FOOL YQU, 
KID. IT WAS JUST PLAIN 
MUROER. WE GOT CUT 
TO PIECES, WE 


GOT ANOTHER 


BATTLE HONOUR, BUT THAT 
DON'T HELP YOUR 
BROTHERS! 














MEAN THEY 
WERE KILLEO 


ELMED JORDAN AS 


BLIND FURY OVERWH 
& WORDS OF HIS 


HE LISTENED TO TH 
COMPANIO 


THAT'S RIGHT, 
CHUM ~ NONE OF THE 
LADS NEED HAVE BEEN 
KILLED. THE TANKS 
CAME IN AFTER US 
ANO MOPPEDO UP ALL 
THE JERRIES 
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‘THE LONG, COLD HOURS OF THE NIGHT THAT FOLLOWED 
GAVE LUCKY AMPLE TIME TO BROOD OVER THE GRIM 


TALE HE HAD HEAR) = 


MILES 
WAS THERE. 
HE SHOULD 
KNOW. MAYBE 
WE ARE JUST 

CANNON 
FODDER, LIKE 

HE SAYS? 


MOVE OUT INTO 
EXTENDED ORDER. WHEN 
WE CROSS THE START 

LINE WE’LL HAVE 
SUPPORT FROM THE GUNS. 
THEY'LL LAY A CREEPING 

BARRAGE IN FRONT 


Vf’ 


ae 





NTRY ADVANCED, THEY 
EP EXPLOSIONS OF © 
UNDER BATTERIES AS 
IDENLY ONE SHELL 
LANDED MERE YARDS FROM THE LINE OF 
KHAKI-CLAD FIGURES. SIGNAL 
HEADQUARTERS 
ONE GUN FIRING 
SHORT. CEASE, 
FIRE! 


HULLO, FOX. . WHO THE HECK 
ToLD you LOT TO 


URGENT... CEASE FIRE 
ONE GUN FIRING SHORT... STOP? WE'VE BEEN ff 
REPEAT CEASE ORDERED TO ADVANCE. 
KEEP YOUR HEADS DOWN: 
ANDO KEEP GOING.-- 
FORWARD! 
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SECONOS LATER, THE BAT:TERY 
COMMANDER ROARED THE ORDER TO 
CEASE FIRE... BUT ALREADY 


ANOTHER SALVO HAD CRASHED oOuT 
FROM THE GUNS. 


STRETCHER 


: PARTY!/AT THE 
Sake DOUBLE! 
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TRIUMPHANTLY, SOMMERS TURNEO 
ITO THE SHAKEN YOUNGSTER 
BESIDE HIM. 


HT IN THE CANTEEN. VAGUELY, 
CE THAT BARKED AT HIM 


yOU GONE DEAF, 
SOLDIER? T SAID IT'S TIME 
TO CLEAR THE CANTEEN. 
WHEN YOU'RE GIVEN AN 
ORDER, YOU OBEY IT..- 
NOW, MOVE! 
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THE POISON THAT SOMMERS HAD INSTILLED IN THE 
OUNG SOLDIER'S MINO, HAD DONE ITS WORK. IN 
IA FLASH OF TEMPER, JORDAN LASHED OUT AT 


THE CORPORAL. | A 
De i 
T'M SICK — —~~aeeea 

OF YOUR DARNEO Vine 7 Mee 
STUPID ORDERS. gacg WEE 


( 


YOU'VE DON 
IT NOW, GUAROSMAN. 
YOU'LL GET THE VY 
Ss GLASS-HOUSE FOR f 
. THiS! } 


: Me \. 2 3 2 4 1 fa Hoult q 
TOOOAZED TO REALISE WHAT HE HAO DONE, LUCKY DID NOT FEEL 
THE STRONG HANOS THAT MARCHED HIM TC THE GUARO-ROOM. ~~ --———— 
: e WV y! . 
I 





EE 


IN DUE COURSE LUCKY 
WOODENLY, HE STOOD 


DURING THE DAY: 
HATRED FOR TH 
PM SICK AND 
TiRED OF THIS LOT? 
THEY WON'T MAKE ME 
A GUAROSMAN, 
WHATEVER THEY 


S THAT FOLLOWED, J 
—E REGIMENT THAT Hi 


A DISTRICT COURT-MARTIAL. 
EARD THE FIND 
THIS COURT 
VILTY OF 
AGAINST YOU. 


ORDAN DEVELOPED A COLD 
E HAO ONCE WORSH 


ET DIGGING... 
you THERE, WHAT 


THINK 





= 
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Chapter 3. Death of a Goward 


AT THE TIME LUCKY — 
| 
| 
V 















rE 
if SS 

if gee THE GERMANS ARE = | 

JORDAN WAS SERVING L7 RETREATING IN THE NORTHERN 

. HIS TWENTY-EIGHT Day SECTOR, GENTLEMEN. 
SENTENCE, SENIOR yp ONLY THE BLACK MOUNTAINS 
JOFFICERS OF THE Wy NOW BAR OUR WAY TO 
ALLIED FORCES Wie 









7 >» GERMAN SOIL.THEY MUST 
GATHERED TOGETHER Li “4 






\ BE BREACHED... 
WAY | AT WHITEHALL FOR A op PS 2. 
Ee VITAL CONFERENCE. 


= 





1ELO OUTLINED THE PLAN FOR THE 
IGHT PROVE A MORTAL BLOW TO THE GERMAN WAR 


A TASK FORCE OF A DIVISION 
TOGETHER Ww 
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AS THE GENERAL ISSUED HIS INSTRUCTIONS AME RICAN 
MARINES OF THE THIRO ARMY CORPS ACROSS THE 
CHANNEL MOPPED UP THE FAST-DWINOLING GERMAN 
RESISTANCE IN THE TOWN OF NANCY. 


4 WE'VE SMOKED THIS 
BUNCH OUT, BUT THERE’S 
PLENTY MORE BETWEEN HERE 
AND BERLIN, SO KEEP 
PLUTCHIN) MEN / 
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YS LATER, THE FOURTH BATTALION OF THE GUARDS, WITH ] 
OF THE SRITISH DIVISION, EMBARKED FOR EUROPE. It 
THE LINE OF MEN THAT STOOD ON THE QUAYSIDE WAS LUCK 





THAT YOUNGSTER, 
SERGEANT. HE'S 
GETTING SOME BAD 


YES, 
SIR! JORDAN IS 
BECOMING A . 
BR REGULAR BARRACK 
a ROOM LAWYER... 


LUCKY STARED OUT ACROSS THE SEA. HE Sy WHAT'S BITING 
FHAD LOST INTEREST. NOW HE FELT NOTHING BD YOU, SON?SINCE YOU'VE 
SUT BITTERNESS FOR THE SYSTEM THAT BEEN WITH THIS 
-IHAD GDESTROYECD HIS BROTHERS AND UNIT, YOU'VE GONE. 
SOUGHT TO CRUSH HIM IN ITS IRON GRIP. Bh HAYWIRE. WHAT'S THE 


TROUBLE ? 


ae 
‘ LEAVE ME SS 


LONE, SERGEANT, @ 
, 2 WILL YOU? T CAN 
S\ TAKE CARE OF 
3 vf Sm MYSELF! J 
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WATCHED LUCKY SLOUCH 


3% 
THOUGHTFULLY, SERGEANT GRANT 
AWAY ALONG THE DEC 

I'D LiKE TO KNOW WHAT 


EATING THAT KID! I OWE IT TO 
HIS BROTHERS TO HELP HIM 


MEANWHILE, THE ADVANCED UNITS OF THE 
AMERICAN THIRD ARMY CORPS SIGHTED J//, 
THE BLACK MOUNTAINS, THOUGHTFULLY THERE'RE 
THE COMBAT COMMANOER STUDIED THE THE MOUNTAINS, 
OMINOUSLY SILENT, FIR-COVERED SLOPES. Fo SERGEANT, LOOK 
<3 — = 7 KINDA QUIET FROM HERE, 
R SS = BUT THOSE WOODS ARE 
J THICK ENOUGH TO HIDE 
aie : THE WHOLE DURNED 
KRAUT ARMY. 


WE AIN'T 
GONNA FIND OUT 
BY SITTING 
AROUND HERE, 
CAPTAIN, LET'S 
GET ROLLING! 
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THE AMERICAN OFFICER'S FEARS HAD NOT [fi}7 GOOD! THESE 
BEEN MISPLACEO. UNSEEN FROM THE AIR, | AMERICAN DOGS WILL 
FIELO-GREY UNIFORMED FIGURES MOVED W# SEE HOW WE DEFEND 
AUTIOUSLY AMONG THE TREES. ? OUR BELOVED 
2 } FATHERLAND: NO MAN 
UNITS ARE IN 1S TO FIRE UNTIL 
POSITION, HERR > 
® HAUPTMANN. 


IN THE GATHERING TWILIGHT, THE LONG LINE OF INFANTRY 
MOVED STEADILY INTO THE FOREST. NO SOUND BROKE 
THE SILENCE, SAVE THE RUSTLE OF THE DRY UNDERGROWTH. 


; IF THERE 

frat) ARE ANY JERRIES 

Wiig UP THERE, THEY'RE 
KEEPING PRETTY 


y SHOOTING YOUR MOUTH 
OFF! THE NOISE YOU'RE 
MAKING, THEY'LL HEAR Zo 

YOU IN BERLIN! 





KEEP GOING, 
? WE'VE GOT TO STOP 
THOSE MORTARS! 


SOON, AMERICANS AND GERMANS WERE 
CLOSE-QUARTER BATTLE, BOTH SIDES STRUGGLED 
DESPERATELY FOR SURVIVAL IN A NIGHTMARE OF 
FALLING TREES ANO “THUNCERING GUNS. 


ON 





THROUGH. THE NIGHT, THE 
BRITISH DIVISION, LED BY THE 
FOURTH GUARDS BATTALION, 
WAS HEADING TO THE FRONT, . . 


A BRITISH 
DIVISION IS 


THE COLONEL” BEING RUSHED 


SAYS WE'LL NEED! 
BY DAWN. 


GLAD IT IS THE 
BRITISH DOWN 
THERE ANDO NOT 


WO HOURS: LATER,THE GUARDS HAO REACHED THE FRONT. 
AS THE MEN LEFT THEIR TRANSPORT ANO FORMED UP, 
COLONEL KIOSTONE CALLED HIS OFFICERS TOGETHER. 


WE'RE MOVING STRAIGHT 
INTO POSITION. OUR JOB IS TO HOLD 
THE END OF THE VALLEY. WE CAN 
EXPECT ARMOURED ASSISTANCE . 
LATER IN THE DAY, BUT UNTIL / 
THEN WE MUST HOLO THAT 
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THE HAMMERING OF MAGHINE-GUNS ABOVE THEM NEVER CEASED 
IAS THE GUARDS DUG IN, AS USUAL, LUCKY WAS WORKING AND 
ISQOMMERS TALKING AS THEY PREPARED TH GUN 
alder THEY'VE STUCK US 
GEEZ RIGHT ON THE LINE THE 
Ze, PANZERS WILL TAKE, TRUST 
THEM TO FIND US SOME 





THERE'S 
A REAL 
SCRAP GOING 
ON UP THERE IN 
THE MOUNTAINS, 


T'VE BEEN IN 
THIS SORT OF SHOW 
BEFORE, CHUM. WHEN 
! THE GOING GETS ROUGH, 
STICK CLOSE TO 
ME~T'LL SEE you’RE 


, TO ME 
IT'S THE LADS DOWN \ 
THERE IN THE MIDOLE THAT'LL 


‘ TAKE THE BASHING. 


IT WAS. A SLIGHT TREMOR IN SOMMERS’ VOICE THAT 
MADE LUCKY. GLANCE UP’ AND NOTICE THE COLD SWEAT: OF 
FEAR THAT STOOD OUT ON SOMMERS’ BROW. 





T 
A 
s 
L 
¢c 
6 
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THE GUARDS LAY IN THEIR WEAPON PITS ITLL BE LIGHT 
AND WAITED FOR THE ATTACK. EVES SOON. THEN THEY'LL COME. 
ONCE THE BALLOON 


GOES UP, IT'S NOT SO BAD. 


T'S THIS DARNED 
WAITING THAT GETS A 


SUDDENLY, A STAR SHELL BURST IN THE 
SKY ABOVE THEM. IN ITS EERIE WHITE 
LIGHT THEY COULD SEE SCORES OF 
MENACING GREY FIGURES RUNNING 
STEADILY UP THE VALLEY. THEN A 
HUNDRED GUNS OPENED FIRE INA 
MURDEROUS CLAMOUR. 


ENEMY AT 
THREE HUNORED 
YARDS...RAP/D 
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AS IF IN A DREAM, LUCKY WATCHED FASCINATED, AS THE GERMANS 
CAME LUMBERING TOWARDS EM, SOMMERS TRIGGERED THE GUN 





FOR PETE'S SAKE KEEP = 
THOSE MAGAZINES COMING. -: 
WE'VE GOT TO KEEP THIS 

GUN FIRING. 


CAME ON. WITH A CRY OF UTTER 
PANIC, SOMMERS THREW 
HIMSELF BACK FROM THE GUN. 





HE FIRED AT POINT 
BLANK RANGE. 


STAGGERED BY THE FEROCITY OF THE GUARDS' 
FIGHTING, 


THE GERMANS BROKE AND RAN. LUCKY 
HIS COMR. 


CLOSE-QUARTER 
GAZED DOWN AT 
ADE. THERE WAS A BITING CONTEMPT IN HIS VOICE... 
GET ON YOUR * 
FEET, MAN/ YOU WON’T 
SAVE YOUR SKIN 
GROVELLING DOWN 
THERE, 
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WHITE- FACED AND SHAKIN SOME DISTANCE DOWN ‘THE VALLEY, A 
SOMMERS PICKED HIMSELF GERMAN OFFICER BARKED OUT 

uP. HE COULD NOT FACE ORDERS TO AN ARTILLERY BATTERY. 
THE ACCUSING YOUNGSTER THERE WAS TO BE NO LET-UP FOR 
WHO STOOD BEFORE HIM. THE GUARDS. ._.- 


DON’T TRY | THE INFANTRY 
HAVE TO KID ME! You ATTACK HAS FAILEO TO 
TRIPPEO OUCKED OUT, BREAK THE LINE, OPEN 
OR MILES... YOU FIRE.WE ARE TO 
SOMETHING...) JUST CAN'T SOF TEN UP THE ENEMY BEFORE, 
TAKE IT! ’ THE PANZERS Go 
IN! 





UNDER THE FIERCE BOMBAROMENT : 

FROM THE GERMAN GUNS THE F : } 

GUAROS HELO. THEIR GROUND. THEY b rn ’ 
COULD ONLY CROUCH IN THEIR ‘ { 

FOXHOLES AND ENOURE THE NERVE- 

RACKING MINUTES UNTIL THE 

BARRAGE LIFTED. . 


FAST, MEN! WHEN THE 
SHELLING STOPS, 
THEY'LL BE COMING IN 
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45 
STARTLED BY A SUDDEN MOVEMENT BESIDE HIM, LUCKY SPUN ROU 
COULD HARDLY RECOGNISE TH 


r PITCHED SCREECH THAT WA 
SOMMERS* VOICE. WE'VE GOT TO 
GET OUT / WE'RE DONE FoR 
HERE/IT'S OUR ONLY 
‘ CHANCE! 


FOR A_MOMENT, LUCKY HESITATED. THE 


: = NO, MILES... = 
URGE TO SAVE HIMSELF WAS STRONG, 


HATE THIS MOB 
BUT OEEP WITHIN HIM THE FLAME OF & AS MUCH AS YOu... 
COURAGE STILL BURNED. : BUT I'M NOTA 

E QUITTER! 








FROM THE 


FILLED THE AIR, STOOD A LONE 
FIGURE. FOR THE SECOND TIME 
ON THE FIELO OF BATTLE, 
SOMMERS CAME FACE TO FACE 
WITH SERGEANT GRANT. 


I'VE BEEN WAITING 
FOR YOU, SOMMERS. YOU 
GOT AWAY WITH IT 
ONCE, BUT NOT THIS 
TIME. ONE MORE STEP 

ANO ILL PLUG 


mo” GET OUT OF 
y MY WAY, GRANT, 
NO ONE'S GOING 


FOR A SECOND, 
SERGEANT FLINCHED 
AS. A SHELL BURST 
ABOVE THEIR HEADS. 
IN THAT OFF-GUARD 
MOMENT, SOMMERS 
STRUCK WITH THE 
FEROCITY OF A 
CORNERED BEAST. 
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SERGEANT GRANT WAS 
UNRELENTING. THERE WAS NO 
MISTAKING THE MENACE OF THE 
+38 REVOLVER IN THE SERGEANT'S 


IT WAS 

YOU THEY SENT 
BACK FOR HELP AT 
WAC! EL KERIM 
AND YOU LET /EM , 
DIE. SOMMERS, YOU'VE 
REACHED THE 

END OF THE 


=. 


Vs 


THE MAD DASH FOR 
FREEDOM WAS SOMMERS* 
LAST ACTION. TWENTY 
YARDS FROM THE 
TRENCH, THE BLAST OF 
AN EIGHTY- EIGHT M.M. 
SHELL TOSSED HIM 
INTO THE AIR. 


THE ANGER HAD DIED FROM THE 


SERGEANT’S FACE AS HE TURNED TO 
LUCKY JORDAN... 


HE DIEO THAT WAY WHAT YOU SAID, 


THAN FACE A COURT- 
MARTIAL. HE'S BROUGHT } IT HIS FAULT 
ENOUGH DISGRACE 

TO THE BADGE HE 
t WORE. 





SERGEANT? WAS § 
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OBLIVIOUS OF THE BARRAGE THAT WAS 
FALLING, LUCKY LISTENED IN A DAZE AS 
SERGEANT GRANT EXPLAINED THE 
TRUTH OF THE FOURTH BATTALION’S 
LAST STAND IN THE DESERT. 


Y THE BATTALION WAS BADLY 
_MAULED, BUT WE COULD HAVE GOT 
A LOT OF THEM OUT. SOMMERS WAS 
SENT BACK WITH A MESSAGE, BUT 
HE WENT TO GROUND 
INSTEAD, 


IT WAS AS THOUGH A SHADOW HAD LIFTED FROM THE YOUNG SOLDIER. 
THE OLD EAGER SMILE SPREAD ACROSS HIS FACE AS HE PUSHED 
THE GUN BACK IN POSITION. HIS TRUST AND FAITH IN THE REGIMENT 


moe RESTORES YOU'VE BEEN WRONG, 


; SON, BUT YOU'VE PLENTY OF 
. : TIME TO MAKE 


RIGHT, SARGE! DEAD 

RIGHT... BUT SOMEHOW 
T FEEL THAT TIME 
1S RUNNING OUT 
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HIGH IN THE CLEAR DAWN SKY A LYSANDER SPOTTER PLANE WHEELED 
LIKE A LONE BIRD. AS THE PILOT GAZED OOWN, HE COULD SEE THE UGLY 
PALL OF SMOKE THAT MARKEO THE BATTLE STILL RAGING ON THE 


MOUNTAIN: ITS PEACEFUL UP HERE, 
MAC! T'D HATE TO BE WITH 
THOSE POOR CHAPS ON 
THE GROUND, KNOCKING 
EACH OTHER 


SUDDENLY THE OBSERVER STIFFENED, HIS 
KEEN GAZE SWEEPING THE GROUND BELOW, 
HAO SIGHTED SUDDEN MOVEMENT. 


ee 
LOOK! 


(AAT JERRY TIGERS... 
THEY'RE MAKING 
STRAIGHT 
FOR THE 
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INSTANTLY, THE PILOT REPORTED THE SIGHTING BACK TO BATTALION H.Q. 


HELLO ABLE FIVE...0 FOR 
DOG CALLING. HAVE SPOTTED 
SQUADRON OF ENEMY TIGERS 

Ya APPROACHING YOUR POSITION 

; OVER, g 


SS — 


THE PILOT’S REPORT WAS RECEIVED FE 
AT THE COMMAND POST AND 
I TLY ACTED UPON. ., 


MAJOR, Z 
f THEY'VE SPOTTED V/ 








WITHIN MINUTES, THE 


START UP, 
(LADS! PLL TAKE THE 
LEAD.. 


THEIR ENGINES ROARING 
INTO STRIDENT LIFE, THE 
STEEL MONSTERS 
TRUNOLED TOWARDS THE 
BATTLE SECTOR... 
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IN THE GUARDS’ POSITION, LUCKY JORDAN LOOKED UP IN aa 
HORROR AS HE HEARD THE MENACING GROWL OF THE HOW DO 

, 
TIGERS’ ENGINES. = r WE_HOLD OFF 


LOO; 
WHAT’S COMING THOSE BRUTES 
WITH 


NOW, 
SARGE! 


THERE'S NES 
YOUR ANSWER, SARGE. 
SHERMANS ! THAT'S A 

SIGHT FOR 





First Of The Line 53 


A RAGGED CHEER ROSE FROM THE HARD PRESSED 
RANKS OF THE GUARDS AS THE SHERMAN TANKS 
RUMBLED THROUGH THEIR LINES TOWARDS THE 





BLOW ‘EM BACK 
TO BERLIN, 
LADS! 


THE TWO ARMOURED FORCES A SECOND LATER ~ DISASTER! THE 

LURCHEO TOWARDS EACH OTHER.., BRITISH TANKS ENTERED A 

BUT IN THE PATH OF THE GERMAN MINEFIELD, ANDO 

BRITISH TANKS LAY A DEADLY, DEVASTATING EXPLOSIONS 

CONCEALED THREAT BENEATH EACH TANK PUT THEM 
5 OUT OF ACTION... 


BALE 
QUT! HEAD BACK hy 
TOWARDS OUR 





54 First Of The Line 
ISERGEANT GRANT FELT A WAVE OF HELPLESSNESS SWEEP OVER HIM AS 
HE WATCHED THE ONE FORCETHAT COULD SAVE THEM LYING USELESS 
{ STAND f : 
YOUR GUN, SOLDIER ! od 
& 





THERE’S NOTHING 
CAN SAVE US 
Now / 


BEFORE THE SERGEANT COULD STOP HIM, LUCKY 
LEAPED FROM THE GUN PIT ANO RACED TOWAROS 
THE STRANOED TANKS, 
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ENSING WHAT LUCKY WAS ATTEMPTING, | 
SERGEANT GRANT YELLED To HIS MEN” 


“WY GIVE HIM 
COVERING FIRE, 
LADS! 
ct 





j * ALREADY THE GUNS OF THE GERMAN 
. ANKS WERE BELCHING FLAME, BUT 
. SOMEHOW LUCKY GOT THROUGH. . . 


THERE'S JUST 
eal THE ONE CHANCE~AND 
My@ TVE GOT TO TAKE 


THE LEADING GERMAN TANK WAS AT POINT BLANK RANGE. THROUGH 
THE GUN-SIGHT, LUCKY GAZED INTO THE JAWS OF DEATH ITSELF. WITH 
COOL DELIBERATION HE ADJUSTED THE SIGHT ANO FED _A ROUND. 
INTO THE GUN’S BREECH 
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FURIOUSLY, THE GERMA REMORSELESSLY, AVENGING FIRE 


N 
COMMANDER URGED HIS MEN ON... CRASHED AGAINST THE LONE 
SHERMAN. THE IMPACT OF THE 
SHELLS FLUNG LUCKY TO THE 


DESTROY TURRET ECD BULLSEYE, 
THAT BRITISH MERRY. . .BUT YOU 
HAVEN'T DONE FOR 

ME YET! 





WITH A SAVAGE G 
GALLANT YOUNGS 


7 FIGHTING THE 
GUARDS, JERRY! 
4 E OIE 
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BUT THE ODDS WERE TOO GREAT. AN H.E. SHELL FOUND ITs MARK 


AND FLAMES BEGAN TO LICK AT THE SIDES OF THE HOPELESSLY 
OUTNUMBERED BRITISH TANK, 


"THIS nes 


BREWING up.) 
MUST GET 
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AS HE CROSSED THE ENGINE DECKS, A MACHINE-GUN BULLET SEARED 
ACROSS HIS SHOULDER, FLINGING HIM FORWARD. WITH A 
TREMENDOUS EFFORT, HE DRAGGED HIMSELF TOWARDS THE 
WITH ONE ARM 
‘OUT OF ACTION, 7 CAN'T 
LOAD THE BIG GUN. 
BuT T CAN STILL 
FIRE THE MACHINE~ 
GUN. 


A Y 











First Of The Line 


FOR THOSE FEW VITAL MOMENTS, THE GERMANS HAD BEEN 
DIVERTED FROM THEIR TASK. THE GUARDS’ COMMANDING 
OFFICER SAW HIS CHANCE. ABOVE THE DEAFENING ROAR OF 
THE GUNS HIS VOICE RANG OUT. 


LA 
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WITH HIS STRENGTH RAPIDLY FAILING, LUCKY KEPT HIS GUN BLAZING 
DEFIANCE AT THE GERMAN TANKS. FAINTLY, ABOVE THE NOISE OF 
THE BATTLE, HE HAD HEARD THE ORDER TO CHARGE. THERE WAS A 


WITH BAYONETS AND GRENADES, THE GUARDS STORMED FORWARD 


RECKLESSLY, THEY PRISED OPEN THE TANK HATCHES ANDO HURLED 
DESTRUCTION AT THE CREWS WITHIN 
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THE FIGHT WAS SHARP AND BITTER. IN THE 
CENTRE OF THE TUMULT, A YOUNG FIGURE 
LAY STILL WHERE HE HAD FALLEN. LUCKY 
JORDAN HAD DIED, AS HIS BROTHERS 
BEFORE HIM,DOING HIS DUTY, UNFLINCHINGLY. 





THE GUAROS HAO HELD THE LIN IN THE 
SILE E THAT FELL, TWO MEN STOOD ALONE. 


Am (50 IT WAS THE 
“NAY vouNG RENEGADE FROM 
YOUR PLATOON THAT 


BEAT THE JERRIES, 
SERGEANT! 


~RS 
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WE WERE WRONG ABOUT JORDAN, SIR! JORDAN 
KNEW THAT HIS ACTION WAS THE ONLY THING 
THAT WOULD SAVE THIS UNIT ~ANOD HE KNEW 
THAT HIS CHANCE OF COMING THROUGH 
IT ALIVE WERE JUST ABOUT NIL. 
HE GAVE HIS LIFE THAT 
THE REGIMENT < 
SHOULD 
SURVIVE. 
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ALSO ON SALE NOW 
FOR WAR THRILLS... ACTION... DRAMA 


WAR PICTURE 
LIBRARY 


No. 164—THE LAST ROUND No. 166—MASSACRE MOUNTAIN 


It was only a number on a map—but to 
the Kiwis who fought for it, Hill 125 
gained a more sinister name. 

No. 167—THE BRAVE AND THE DAMNED 


Next month’s FOUR thrilling WAR PICTURE LIBRARY issues, on sale 
5th November, are :— 


The. two ex-boxers had been matched 
before—but now it was a fight to the 


finish in the most savage arena of all. 


No. 168—THE WILL TO FIGHT No. 170—FOXHOLE GLORY 
No. 169—CROSSFIRE No. 17I—CHINDIT 











Show them 
Aesfh you can 
VAS become a 


Eas 


: husky he-man 


‘1 IN 7 DAYS—PLL PROVE YOU 
CAN BE PROUD 
OF YOUR BODY! 


Don't let others take the “ mickey ” out of you because 
of your skinny build! Give me seven days and I'll prove 
that you'll add powerful NEW MUSCLE so fast your 
friends will gape with wonder! I don’t dose or doctor 
you. And I’ve no use for weights and other contraptions 

that may strain your vital inner organs. & thie 


_ «DYNAMIC-TENSION ” DOES IT Trophy 


All I want you to do is apply my famous “ Dynamic- 
Tension” to the “sleeping” muscle power in your 
own body. In only 15 minutes a day you'll soon 
notice an amazing difference. Your shoulders begin 
to swell, you add inches to your chest, strengthen your 
back, give yourself a vice-like grip and mighty legs that 
never get tired! My free 32-page book tells all about 
* Dynamic-Tension —the natural method which 
changed me from a skinny weakling to twice winner of 
the title: “* The World's Most Perfectly Developed Man.” 
it shows what I'll do for YOU! Post coupon at once to 


| Charles Atlas, Dept. I7-K, Chitty St., W.I. 































‘ CHARLES ATLAS 
Dept. I7-K, Chitty St., London, W.I. 


Send me absolutely FREE a copy of your famous 
book showing how “ Dynamic-Tension " can make 
me a new man and détails of your amazing 
7-DAY FREE TRIAL OFFER. 


HERE'S THE KIND OF 
BODY | WANT 


(Check as many as 
you like) 


1 

1 

i 

1 

i 

1 

- 1 A Deep Chest 

4. 0 Big Arm Muscles 
1 NAME. .........-+++ cscnecashecs AGB os 
1 (Block Letters, Please) 
i 

1 

1 

1 

i 


ADDRESS . 


1 Broad Shoulders 

11 Tireless Legs 

11 More Weight 

I Magnetic Personality 







